Provincial Heroic Legends.                    205

treacherous sage Nereus, whom he managed to seize whilst
asleep, and refused to release until he had obtained the
desired information. Heracles then proceeded by way of
Tartessus to Libya, where he was challenged to a wrestling
match by the giant Antaeus, a powerful son of Earth, who was,
according to Libyan tradition, of a monstrous height (some say
sixty cubits). He was attacked by Heracles, but, as he received
new strength from his mother Earth as often as he touched the
ground, tjie hero lifted him up in the air and squeezed him to
death in his arms.

From Libya Heracles passed into Egypt, where the cruel
king Busiris was in the habit of seizing all strangers who
entered the country and sacrificing them to Zeus. Heracles
would have suffered a similar fate, had he not broken the chains
laid upon him, and slain the king and his son. His indulgence
at the richly-furnished table of the king was a feature in the
story which afforded no small amusement to the comic writers,
who were especially fond of jesting on the subject of the healthy
and heroic appetite of Heracles. From Egypt the hero made
his way into ^Ethiopia, where he slew Emathion, the son of
Tithonus and Eos, for his cruelty to strangers. He next crossed
the sea to India, and thence came to the Caucasus, where he set
Prometheus free and destroyed the vulture that preyed on his
liver. After Prometheus had described to him the long road to
the Hesperides, he passed through Scythia, and came at length
to the land of the Hyperboreans, where Atlas bore the pillars of
heaven on his shoulders. This was the end of his journey, for
Atlas, at his request, fetched the apples, whilst Heracles sup-
ported the heavens. Here again the comic poets introduced an
amusing scene. Atlas, having once tasted the delights of
freedom, betrayed no anxiety to relieve his substitute, but
.offered, instead, to bear the apples himself to Eurystheus.
Heracles, however, proved even more cunning than he, for,